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Yo Our Readers. 


The necessity of an outspoken Journal to voice 
the claims of labor has manifestly shown itself for 
some time past. The disappearance of the Alarm af- 
ter the death of our comrade Albert R. Parsons in 
Chicago, the dropping of Solidarity by our friends in 
New York, through lack of support, left in the field 
only our brave little contemporary, The Firebrand, of 
Portland, Oregon. We feel, therefore, that there is 
room for an outspoken Anarchist Communist Journal 
on the seaboard of the Atlantic, thus bringing the 
Pacific seaboard into close connection with us; and, 
as the Firebrand exists to ‘‘burn away and destroy 
the cobwebs of ignorance and superstition’ in the 
West the publishers of the Rebel hope that their 
Journal may accomplish the same ends in the East. 

Our mission is one of Education and the present 
condition of the masses shows us that we have a wide 
fleld of useful work before us. Our motto is: Edu- 
cate, in order to understand our true value as work- 
ers in society; Agitate, in order to arouse our apa- 
thetic fellow workers; Organize, to overthrow the 
power of government, capitalism and superstition, and 
thus pave the way for that bright future when the 
worker shall have free access to the means of life, and 
the world shall cease to know misery, poverty and 
crime. To this end the publishers devote the Rebel, 
and all readers who believe with us and are desirous 
of aiding the good cause, will bestow their best fa- 
vors on us by pushing our Journal wherever they can. 


THE ‘‘REBEL’’ GROUP. 
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(AN UNDELIVERED SPEECH. ) 


This is one of the days, fellow laborers, on which 
politicians and priests—pillars of plutocratic society— 
think it worth while to flatter, cajole and humbug 
us; in short, to buncoe us. ‘The politician, especially 
the labor politician, will assure us that we are the 
very salt of the earth, and that here, in ‘‘Our’’ free 
country, our august and irresistible will, expressed at 
the ballot box (that palladium of our liberties!) and 
translated into law dy our humble and obedient ser- 
vants, the legislators, and enforced by our other ser- 
vants, the judges, policemen, hangmen, etc., alone rules 
this ‘‘ free land.”’ 

The sleek and oily manipulator of men will sug- 
gest to us certain reforms (?) that would benefit us 
and offer, in the fulness of love and devotion, to bear 
the bnrden of office in order to get them for us. And 
we all know that he is a liarand a swindler; that he will 
sell us out, for cash, for preferment, or even give us 
away for a little social recognition from the aristocracy. 
All this we know and won’t hesitate to say so in private 
conversation, and we also know that, if by some strange 
chance an honest man is elected to office, he is wholly 
powerless, and soon retires disgusted and disheartened, 
or yields to temptation and becomes as bad as the rest. 


But in spite of our knowledge we will applaud the politi- 
cian’s speech, and very likely elect him to the office he 
seeks; and when in due time he sells us out or gives 
us away, we won’t be disappointed, for we knew he 
would before we elected him. 

And when the twin brother of the politician, the 
priest, addresses us in the name of God, the All Wise 
and All Beneficent ruler of the universe, and promises 
us our eternal heritage of happiness in another world, 
in return for quiet and resigned suffering here on 
earth, we know that he, too, is a liar and a swindler, 
who preaches the doctrine of renunciation to us while 
he takes mighty good care of himself right here and 
now. We know that he and his kind are only a sort 
of police, paid to keep us quiet while our masters are 
skinning us. We don’t believe in his fables about 
the Good God any more than we believe in the nursery 
tales of ‘‘Jack the Giant Killer,’’ or ‘‘ Little Red 
Riding Hood.’’ And yet we will listen attentively, 
put on a solemn air of deep conviction, and treat this 
swindler with profound respect. 

And, finally, if some benevolent little capitalist con- 
descends to address us as men and brothers,'and repeats 
a few conventional lies adout the ‘‘dignity’’ of labor, 
or explains once more that the ‘‘interests of capital 
and labor are identical,’’ and raises a warning voice 
against the ‘‘ wicked agitators’’ who seek to disturb 
the beautiful harmony that naturally exists between 
employers and employed, we will pretend we don’t 
know that he is a liar or a fool. We won't resent 
his insulting condescension; on the contrary, we will 
treat him with servile deference and quite confirm him 
in his belief that he is rendering us a great service 
by sweating our life’s blood out of us for his own 
benefit. 

Of course you won’t like what I have told you. 
We never like a disagreeable truth; we prefer an 
agreeable lie, though we know it to bea lie. But 
the time has come when we must face the naked 
truth! 

Why do we all continue to applaud and uphold 
a set of lying swindlers and blood-suckers, knowing 
them to be such? Perhaps because we don’t realize 
the true significance of our own knowledge, and still 
more because we believe that government, religion 
and private property are necessary evils anyway; and 
our own institutions are no worse than others. Indeed 
the belief still prevails that our political machinery is 
so admirable that it will turn out a pretty fair sort of 
legislation and administration, even though manipu- 
lated by a set of selfish scoundrels in their own interests. 

But there is still another reason for our dull and 
stupid submission to things as they are. We instinct- 
ively feel that to act on our knowledge would be to 
kick down the whole framework of our society; in 
other words, to inaugurate the Social Revolution. 

I said we don’t realize the full significance of our 
own knowledge. Do we? We know that our politi- 
cians are a set of self-seeking parasites, who are in 
politics for what there is in it. And that all their 
fine phrases about ‘‘consecration to public duties’’ 
and so on, are mere buncombs, quite compatible, 
for instance, with the use of public vessels as 
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private yachts and the accumulation of a private for- 
tune of several millions during a few years of such 
‘‘consecration.’’ True, we have a spasm of virtue 
once in a while; a few unlucky plunderers are ex- 
posed, a number sent to prison, after which the 
reformers are elected to take their places, and then 
we settle back into our normal condition of stupid 
resignation, while the chains of our slavery are riveted 
tighter day by day. 

Of course, you may say, this is. mere anarchistic 
exaggeration; so listen to what Justice Brown of the 
Supreme court of the United States has to say on the 
subject. In a recent address to the students of Yale 
College he said: ‘‘ Bribery and corruption are so 
universal as to threaten the very structure of society’’. 
And Judge Brown knows what he is talking about. 
He can’t help knowing, for instance, that Stanley 
Mathews was appointed to the same Supreme court of 
which he is a member in return for a campaign cou- 
tribution of $100,000 by Jay Gould. Moreover, Judge 
Brown knows just what universal suffrage amounts 
to, and. does not hesitate to say that it ‘‘is so skill- 
fully manipulated as to rivet the chains of the poor 
man, and to secure to the rich man a predominance 
in politics he has never enjoyed under a restricted 
system.’’ Put that in your pipe and smoke it, you 
sovereign citizen of America, on the next occasion when 
you can’t raise five cents for a paper of tobacco; or 
rather cut it out and paste it in your hat (if you 
have one) and read it to the next politician who 
promises legal reforms that will help you, and curb 
the power of your plutocratic masters. 

Reforms? Yes, reforms—on paper. You can 
have as many as you want of them; the plutocracy 
are smart enough to know how cheap they really are — 
much cheaper than machine guns and smokeless 
powder. Take the factory laws of Illinois for in- 
stance; they were warranted to protect women and 
children from the greed of sordid employers, to abolish 
sweating and improve the condition of the labor- 
ing class generally. And when Mrs. Kelley (an ex- 
cellent lady, no doubt, and a sort of a milk-and- 
water socialist), was appointed chief inspector in 
Chicago a howl of joy went up in the labor papers. 
Now we were to have genuine reform; the law was 
to be strictly enforced, and the lords of capitalism 
compelled to exploit their employees decently, and 
with some regard for their health and well being. 
It was a charming picture. 

But, alas! Read Mrs. Kelley’s recent report, and 
you will see that her honest effort to enforce the law 
has not helped the workers or incommoded the capi- 
talists in the least. We shudder at recent stories of 
the barbarous masacres of Armenian Christians by the 
infidel Turks. But such atrocious tortures, such 
frightful suffering as Mrs. Kelley describes, as a part 
of the daily course of business at the Chicago stock 
yards make the cruelty. of the Turk seem merciful 
by comparison. In spite of the ‘‘reformed law’’ and 
the zealous semi-socialistic inspector, the molloch of 
capitalism continues to devour his victims with relent- 
less disregard of aught but his own appetite. 

What are we to do about it? Open your eyes; 
see for yourselves, judge for yourselves, act for your- 
selves, and cease to be the dupes of the scoundrels 
who deliberately swindle and rob you, and still more 
of those well meaning fools who honestly lead you 
from disaster to disaster. 

This is Labor Day and we are celebrating — 
what? If it is the present condition of the laboring 
class in the United States our bands should play 
funeral marches, our attire be of somber hue, our 
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banners be draped in deepest mourning, our speakers 
deliver funeral orations, and the chorus chant dirges 
and lamentations, for there is no joy in the present, 
and no hope for the future in the ways and methods 
of the present. 

But there is hope for the future, despite the gro- 
tesque absurdity of our situation. Here we are starv- 
ing in the midst of plenty, and we call ourselves 
freemen, and boast of our inalienable rights to ‘‘ life, 
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.’’ People say of 
very absurd things, ‘‘ ’t’would make a horse laugh’’. 
As a matter of fact, a horse in our situation would 
jump the fence or- kick down the bars that shut him 
out from food and shelter. Surely we may hope to 
become as wise as a horse — in time. 

For semi-civilized men, whose command over na- 
ture is slight, periodical famines may be unavoidable. 
But for us, who have such command of natural forces, 
such powers of production, that a bare third of us 
working at useful work can, and do, literally deluge 
the earth with food and drink, we live in a chronic 
and perpetual famine. We who can, and do, cover 
the earth’s inhabitants with raiment, go in rags. We 
of the. nineteenth century, with our steam and elec- 
tricity, our labor-saving machinery and our vast and 
ever growing knowledge of ways and means to satisfy 
all the natural wants ot man, we are the slaves of 
our own knowledge, and tamely endure such misery 
and want and insecurity of life as no people in the 
past ever submitted to before. In former times it was 
possible to say that, since there was not enough to 
keep all mankind in comfort, some must suffer from 
the shortage. To-day we know that one third of us 
can, aud naturally do, produce enough to keep us all 
in comfort, and that all the enormous and detestable 
suffering of our time is due to an outworn social 
system, that must be thrown aside like’ the other out- 
worn systems of the past, before we can enjoy the 
benefits of our knowledge and the fruits of our toil. 

Take hope then, fellow-workingmen and women. 
Freedom, prosperity, and the joy of life are in your 
grasp. You have only to desire them, and the cour- 
age to take them. Though the powers of darkness 
will oppose you to the uttermost, they will oppose 
you in vain, if you once really desire to live as free 
men and women; if you really believe that you have 
a right to live in comfort and security, like brethren 
enjoying a rich heritage in peace and fraternity- 

But between us and this earthly paradise lies 
grim and brutal civil war. Our exploiters and para- 
sites will never give up their privileges peacefully. 
And, forthwith, I hear some alleged sympathizer, who 
wishes to proceed peacefully —that is, to submit and 
beg —set up the familiar strain about the horrors of 
the French revolution. 

Be not dismayed, brethren; there were more peo- 
ple starved to death in France in a single year of 
the ‘‘ ancient regime’”’ than perished by the guillotine 
of the Revolution. And don’t forget that the king 
might have prevented the storming of the Bastille by 
throwing open its doors, and might have saved his 
own head by quitting the king business and earning 
an honest living as a locksmith. And the noble lords 
and ladies who perished in the storm of their own 
raising, the perfumed and gilded vermin, that their 
own records show them to have been, shall we regret 
them? No! A thousand times, no! 

We who labor wish to live off the fruits of labor ; 
let those who now roll in luxurious idleness, and all 
who help maintain the present system of spoliation, 
take warning, and let them profit, if they can, by the 
lessons of history. Jo Ee 
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The following address is one with which Kropot- 
kine opened a series of meetings in London, which 
our friends of the Freedom group propose to give for 
the Anarchistic propaganda. To our regular readers 
this address will contain much with. which they are 
already familiar; but new readers.may be interested 
in the following summary of the subject : 

“This address is the first of a series organized to 
discuss the subjects of Anarchism and Communism, and 
before entering upon the matter proper, our comrades 
have asked me to give an out!ine of Anarchism. I 
now proceed to do this, but confess that I should 
have felt infinitely happier if, instead of being limited 
to a mere sketch, it were possible for me to have ten 
or a dozen evenings on which to unfold all there is 
to be said upon Anarchism; the subject is at once so 
vast and demands such continual explanation. 

“Now, when, after being a member of some so- 
cialist or radical group, we enter the ranks of the 
Anarchists, we are inclined to look upon Anarchism 
as simply a mode of action which is to lead with 
greater directness and certainty to the end we pro- 
pose to attain—that is, the Social Revolution. 

“But, little by little, as we assimilate it, we be- 
come impassioned over this Anarchistic ideal, and we 
discover that, far from being a Utopian or a purely 
speculative conception, this ideal is the result of an 
innate tendency implanted in human Society —a ten- 
dency which has ever formed the strength of the 
masses, and which, throughout the course of history, 
has preserved them from being completely enslaved 
by a minority eager for riches and power. 

“Still later, as we begin to consider the relations 
that exist between our historical and sociological con- 
ceptions and our accepted views of the facts of nature, 
we discern little by little that the Anarchistic concep- 
tion of social relations forms an integral part of the 
ideas which, especially at the close of this century, 
are throwing a new light upon our views of natural 
facts; that even the very form of Anarchistic thought 
differs essentially from that which forms at present 
the basis of all scientific thought, and that were this 
new method of thinking applied to knowledge gene- 
rally, the aspect of science would be materially alter- 
ed. 

‘For Anarchism is more than a method of ac- 
tion, more than a Utopia, more than a mere social 
theory. 

“Tt is the application to social matters of a man- 
ner of thinking, of reasoning, of conceiving of natural 
facts, in a word of philosophy, which is now in very 
truth dawiing upon the thinkers of the day and 
which will undoubtedly mature into the philosophy of 
the twentieth century. Our ideas on social phenomena 
change at the same time with our ideas upon the 
universe and current knowledge. 

“‘T have, therefore, to consider Anarchism under 
three aspects: As a mode of action, as a social theory 
and as part of a general system of philosophy. Only, 
I shall take them in the inverse order, and after hay- 
ing developed certain ideas in order to connect our 
principles with the accepted conception of natural 
facts, I will consider Anarchism as a social theory, 
and lastly as a mode of action. 

“You must, I am sure, when reading works upon 
the general development of human thought, have met 
with the following just reflection: That during a certain 
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period man believed that the earth was the centre 
of the universe, and that sun, planets and stars all 
revolved around our globe in four-and-twenty hours. 
Man being the superior being upon the eath, the en- 
tire universe existed for him. For him, the sun, the 
moon and stars, respectively, revolved upon their or- 
bits around this earth, his: haditation; one and all had 
been created for him, and the supposed creator of 
the universe watched over him in order to protect 
him from a possible confusion of these elements and 
from that element of evil—the devil. This science 
and this philosophy reigned supreme during the dark 
period of man’s subjection. The powerful theocracies 
of the Kast became their outward expression. 

“But as ideas and men began to throw off the 
yoke of religion it was perceived that a far too im- 
portant position had been assigned to the earth and 
to man. It was discovered that the sun was the 
centre of our planetary system; that this sun, immense 
as it was in comparison to the earth, was but a grain 
of sand among millions of other suns, as large, and 
larger, than our own. 

“In every work of philosophical history you will 
find brilliant pages portraying the influence of this 
change of ideas upon the structure of the world. All 
the thought of the period in its entire application to 
social relations felt the rebound; and many a no less 
brilliant page could be written to demonstrate how the 
material enfranchisement of man influenced his concep- 
tions upon the cosmogony of the universe. 

“Well, now, an analogous fact is occurring to- 
day. We are entering upon an era when exactly as 
important a change is taking place throughout all 
scientific, all philosophical thought. A new philoso- 
phy is arising, and Anarchism, far from being a 
simple Utopia, or, as has not unfrequently been said, 
a crude theory, appears on the contrary as an essen- 
tial and fundamental part of this new philosophy— 
that part, in fact, which treats of our social relations. 

“Remember always the conception of the universe 
of which I have just spoken. The Newtonian philo- 
sophy (or, rather, that philosophy which, in appro- 
ptiating the discoveries of Newton, overpowered the 
last three centuries) told us of a sun which was the 
lord of the planetary system. He it was who chained 
down the earth, the planets and the. comets fo their 
orbits. By his powerful attraction he kept them with- 
in stated distances and compelled them to revolve a- 
round him in wide circles. He was the heart, the 
soul, the king—the governor of the system. Order, 
perfect and rigid, reigned throughout this system, 
thanks to his power; and were there factors of disor- 
der or disturbance, these were but of a passing na- 
ture. Soon the force of attraction of the all-powerful 
star restored the equilibrium, and during infinite per- 
iods of time this order would last, because the distur- 
bances themselves mutually accomodated or destroyed 
each other so as to re-establish the ordained cycle. 
’Worship the luminous star! Sing to the glory of the 
great geometrician!’’ cried the astronomer. 


‘*To-day all this is changed.’’ 
(To be continued.) 


—~<- 


The Rey. H. W. Pinkham of Bridgeport, Conn. 
has resigned. He considers the story of Jonah and the 
Whale too ridiculous to believe. His parishioners, 
therefore, want his services no longer unless he be 
willing to swallow the ‘Whale’ (story) ; hence his re- 
signation. For our part the whole story of Jehovah, 
Christ & Co. is soabsurd, that we wonder there are not 
more men of Pinkham’s. stamp; who would rather re- 
sign than obtain their living by continued lying. 
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Notes. 


THE Hon. Chauncey Depew, in a recent inter- 
view, telegraphed from London, says that Grover 
Cleveland is sure to receive the Democratic nomina- 
tion for a third term of the presidency. He also tells 
us that he is not sure whether Grover is a fool or a 
great statesman. ‘‘Certainly,’’ says Chauncey, ‘‘he 
saved the country twice—once, by sending the United 
States troops to Chicago to quell the ‘riots’ caused 
by the great railroad strike, not only without waiting 
to be called on by the state government, but in spite 
of the protests of the governor. ‘The capitalists of 
Europe, it seems, were alarmed because they supposed 
that, in a Republic, military force could not be prompt- 
ly employed to put down such uprisings of the labor- 
ing class. And, ’’indeed,’’ says the candid Chauncey, 
“it has always been supposed that the Constitution 
forbade such action as Cleveland’s, but now that he 
has set the example, that delusion will not be heard 
of again. ‘The second time that Cleveland saved the 
country was when he sold bonds to get gold, and so 
maintain ‘‘our’’ credit abroad, again brushing aside 
the Constitution, Congress, etc., and again establish- 
ing an invaluable precedent. It is now about twenty 
years since Chauncey Depew was pointed out to me 
in Albany as ‘‘ Dirty Work Depew;’’ a lobbyist em- 
ployed to do the routine work of legislative dickering 
necessary in the transaction of old Commodore Van- 
derbilt’s business. Now he is ‘‘the Hon. Chauncey 
Depew,’’ Prime Minister of the Vanderbilt dynasty, 
and a man whose boots the newspapers of the United 
States delight in licking. If the workingmen of the 
country had even a glimmer of their own position, 
Chauncey’s words would be a great light to them. 
The Chicago labor riots would have caused a panic 
if Cleveland had not sent the troops there; and now 
they are to be employed whenever necessary ; in other 
words, from this time on any body of railroad em- 
ployees who contemplate a strike can make up their 
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minds that they have got to fight the regular army of 
the United States. And the labor leaders can take 
notice from the Debs case that trial by jury, the “‘ In- 
alienable right’? (on paper) of every American, has 
been abolished as far as they are concerned. ‘The whole 
thing reminds me of an old nigger who owned a mule 
that used to baulk occasionally when the loads were 
too heavy and the time between meals too long. The 
old man tried everything from moral suasion to a 
hickory sapling, but he never spit tobacco juice into 
the mules eyes or kicked him in the stomach, not 
because the ‘‘Constitution’’ forbade it, but because 
he feared the mule wouldn’t stand it. One day when 
the situation was very serious he proceeded to try 
these methods of persuasion on the mule. The result 
was most gratifying. Not only did the mule not 
kick, but he promptly resumed his labor and didn’t 
‘‘strike’’? again while I knew him. Perhaps there 
was some untried outrage that would have goaded 
that mule to kick the cart to splinters and his master 
to kingdom come—and perhaps there is some outrage 
that will arouse the American workingmen. 
Perhaps ? 


* * * 


A most instructive little story appeared in the 
Evening Post of New York a few days ago. It will 
be remembered that they have a ‘‘ Reform’’ board of 
police commissioners in New York, and these com- 
missioners are much hampered in their work of 
reform by the civil service law which makes it neces- 
sary to prefer charges against any policeman and to 
prove them legally in an open trial, before discharging 
him from the force. Now the ‘‘Reform’’ board are 
naturally impatient at such a restriction. They would 
like to make a clean sweep of all the men they con- 
sider corrupt or inefficient or don’t like, and give the 
places to genuine reformers. Very likely they are 
right; no doubt promiscuous bouncing would be about 
the best reform for any body of officials, but consider- 
ing that the whole object and aim of the civil service 
reformers has been for years to protect all public 
servants from such promiscuous discharge, and to 
establish a fixity of terms during good behavior, and 
considering that Roosevelt, the president of the board, 
has for years been a civil service reformer in and out 
of office, it is certainly alittle funny to find him try- 
ing to kick down the whole fabric of civil service re- 
form as soon as he tries it himself in a position of 
authority. But this is a small matter. The police- 
men, knowing that it is proposed to ask the next 
legislature to repeal the ‘‘Reform’’ law which pro- 
tects them, have set about raising a fund of $50,000 to 
prevent the repeal. They argue that $50,000 will 
buy any legislature, and certainly they ought to 
know, for they have had experience. It might be 
well for those labor reformers who insist on having 
only peaceful and lawful reformation to take a lesson 
from these practical policemen, only they would also 
have to buy the judges clear up to the United States 
Supreme court, and the United States army as well, 
and they would have to buy them very often, for 
the wicked capitalists might buy them back after 
every deal, and then, too, who would watch the 
agents, and again as the capitalists have the most 
money and about all the means of making any, per- 
haps this plan wouldn’t work very well either. 
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Keir Hardie, having failed of election to Patlia- 
ment, was, of course, available as an instructor for 
American workingmen, and was imported by the 
“American Labor Congress of Chicago’’ as a star 
performer in that capacity. The Chicago brethren are 
anti- socialist- trade- unionists, but alas! the enemy 
—that is to say, the S. L. P. of New York— stole a 
march on them by capturing Hardie and utilizing him 
as the principal attraction at a mass meeting in Coo- 
per Union. True, Hardie in his speech repudiated 
the policy of the Socialist Labor Party and advocated 
political action on lines not distinctly socialistic. I 
imagine that if he were to remain here Hardie would 
be a People’s Party man. And, to judge from his 
speeches and interviews, he would not be even a very 
radical member of that party. He preaches obedience 
to law and order, praised the New York police for 
closing the saloons on Sunday, held up the British 
workingman as an example to be imitated, and gene- 
rally made one wonder how the English bourgeoisie 
ever feared Keir Hardie, either in or out of Parlia- 
ment. He is not dangerous—only to his friends. 

* * 
* 

The strikes in the Michigan Iron mines are still 

unsettled, with no great prospect for a victory of the 


workingmen. 


% * 
* 


The Coal mines of this country are in a deplor- 
able state. There are too many mines, too many 
miners, too much coal. The condition of a Virginia 
or Kentucky slave before the war was an enviable 
one compared to that of a free born citizen of this 
great and glorious republic, who follows the trade of 
coal mining, and the only remedy that the coal ba- 
rons can think of is an agreement to restrict produc- 
tion. ‘This they are trying to bring about at present. 
Then, of course, there will be still more superflous 
miners than ever, but the barons can raise the price 
of coal, and that, after all, is the main thing. As 
for the miners, what hope is there for them? ‘The 
answer can only be—None; that is, under the rule of 
capitalism. 

* * 


* 

A startling page in the history of the American 
labor movement will be that which records the latest 
development of the Chinese question on the Pacific 
coast. A while ago some coolie laborers, employed 
by a chinese contractor in San Francisco, struck for 
higher wages and the ‘‘heathen Chinese’’ proceeded 
to fill their places with white sewing women, who 
were glad to get the jobs. The coolies threw up. 
Whereat there is great indignation, all around. It is 
asserted vociferously that for white women to work 
for a Chinaman is immoral and degrading, but so far 
as I know none of these indignant white christians 
have explained how it comes that white women are 
so poor that they are glad to work even for a China- 
man at wages that are too low for the despised Chi- 
nese coolie. 

* es * 

A big eight story building just being finished in 
New York city suddenly collapsed. The men at work 
in it had so little warning that about a dozen were 
buried in the ruins; six or seven were killed outright 
and a number badly hurt. The inquest was very tho- 
rough and developed the fact that the foundation of 
the columns was altogether too light to support half 
the weight put on them; that the architect was an 
incompetent tyro, who was doing the work for less 
than half a fair price; that the building inspector 
looked on and saw the law grossly violated, and that, 
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in short, the whole job was a botch, in which stupid 
ignorance and stupid greed had equal parts. They 
finally indicted the architect, the superintendant, the 
builder and his foreman and the inspector, but the 
owner, the christian capitalist, whose greed led him 
to hire a cheap architect and compelled him to skin 
the building to the last degree, who, in other words, 
is directly responsible for the whole disaster, escapes 
without even being censured. And the poor work- 
ingmen who were killed? Oh! they have ‘“‘gone to 
the devil’’ it is to be hoped, and their wives. and fa- 
milies can follow them, as far as the christian capi- 
talist is concerned. 
* s, * 

The workingmen of America will now pay higher 
prices for their shoes, because the ‘‘Leather T'rust’’ 
has raised the price of leather. This trust controls 
practically the whole output of sole leather in the 
United States and can make the price to suit—itself. 
The wearers of shoes can kick if they like or they 
can vote and publish anti trust essays in the ‘‘Reform’’ 
papers, but they will pay the price or go _ barefoot. 
For this is a law-abiding country and private proper- 
ty is the corner stone of our civilization. 

Ive Way 
* A * 

The oracle hath spoken; all is now over. It is 
of no further use to propagate socialistic nor anarch- 
istic ideas, as they will not be accepted by the people 
of this free and enlightened (?) republic. ‘Too bad; 
too bad! Our avocation as spouters will be gone, 
and we will, perforce, be compelled to seek ‘‘fresh 
fields and pastures new’’ in which ‘to propagate our 
vile teachings. At least so saith the oracle—and he 
knows. 

Who is this oracle who speaketh so wisely? 
Why, good friend, it is none other than one W. C. 
Pomeroy—the windy man from the windy city. But, 
unlike the moderate Pythagoras of old, who spoke 
such wisdom from behind a mask and never allowed 
his face to be seen by mortal man, this modern ora- 
cle unblushingly bares his face to a gaping world 
whenever he takes a notion to make an ass of him- 
self, which is not infrequent. Here is part of what 
we find in the Labor Day Gazette over this hypocrite’s 
signature : 

“T am especially severe on socialism and anarchy, 
because those particular lunacies are causing disrup- 
tion and disorder in the ranks of the trade unionists 
all over the world.’’ Again: ‘‘I will take you into 
the legislative halls of our states and show you rings 
which absolutely control all legislation in the inte- 
rests of corporations and syndicates, I will show you 
men who never had a dollar in their lives before en- 
tering politics suddenly become rich and arrogant and 
openly parade their stolen wealth under the very eyes 
of an outraged people.’’ Rats, Pomeroy, rats! If the 
people felt ‘‘coutraged”’ they would put a stop to 
that sort of thing. ‘The truth is ‘‘the people’ like to 
be humbugged and robbed by the priests and politi- 
cians; yes, they even like to be humbugged by the 
high-sounding phrases of labor politicians. But, 
Pomeroy, if yon knew anything about the real doc- 
trine of Anarchism you would know why this state 
of things exists; but not knowing, you are, like most 
other labor leaders, a blind leader of the blind. 

CW My 


* * 


* 

“Politics is a trade, at which only the most de- 
spicable scoundrels, and swindlers can hope to suc- 
reels 

THOMAS PAINE. 


6 THE 
The Struggle in Kngland. 


The English workpeople are said to be very 
sleepy. In the mass, I am afraid, this is true, but 
the last fifteen years has seen a really wonderful awa- 
kening. An industrial transformation, it seems, has 
been in rapid progress for the last century and is 
still going on. At first, and for some time, the work- 
ers were bewildered by the whirl and the strangeness. 
Now they have become accustomed to it, and there 
was a danger some years$ back of an apathetic, cyn- 
ical indifference taking its place. But this danger is 
passed, and new ideas and aspirations have grown 
up, and are growing, as few could have imagined 
only a short while ago. 

This has been helped a lot by the repeated indus- 
trial struggles of the last few years, in which the 
workers have had to sacrifice so much to gain so 
little. 

Socialism, which only ten years ago was scouted 
and laughed at by the workers themselves, is now be- 
ing pushed forward with feverish activity. 

The unfortunate thing is that just as it is mak- 
ing headway, quite a number of political adventurers 
are striving to put themselves at the head of the 
movement, to divert what is an economic, class struggle 
into a political channel. 

The Socialist movement grew up here without 
them, except in a few isolated instances, where an 
individual or two, backed up by the Social Democratic 
cranks, make blathering idiots of themselves by going 
to the polls and getting a few stray votes cast for 
them. Now that the movement has grown to con- 
siderable proportions, the politician wants to creep in 
and gather where he has not sown. He cannot harm 
it by his opposition—it is far too strong for that—but, 
like the priest in all past struggles, when it has out- 
grown his opposition, he places himself at its head 
for the deliberate purpose of diverting it from its pro- 
per course, for he knows he is otherwise unable to 
do so. 

Not that all who take part in the political move- 
ment are deliberately dishonest, but that those who 
manipulate it are so, for the most part, few will deny, 
while a goodly portion of the rest are craven cowards. 

But it is in the ranks of the workers themselves, 
with their sturdy common sense, that the hope of the 
future lies. In the factory, on the farm, in the mine 
and the workshop the workers, away from priest and 
politician, are—perhaps sometimes crudely—thinking 
and working out a new industrial and social basis. 

And these workpeople, whom their governors de- 
spise and yet fear, only need initiative and audacity 
to be able to put into operation, in practical fashion, 
the new ideas which seem to them, and to all honest 
people, right and moral. It is just this spirit of go 
and daring that we Anarchists have to give to the 
slow thinking and moving mass of the workers. Our 
work: to tear the mask from the face of all those who 
would mislead and turn back the revolutionary cur- 
rent now at last so rapidly rising; for should any at- 
tempt on the part of a considerable body of work- 
people, to take from property the power to plunder 
them, once be successfully established, it would be 
such an object lesson to the rest of the wage working 
world, that a new feeling would be generated among 
them—a determination to imitate their fortunate fel- 
lows at all cost, since they would have seen it possible 
in their case; and the knowledge of their power would 
give them courage. 

The fact is the most radical among property holders 
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are getting neivous, and agonizing efforts are bc- 
ing and have been made to stem the tide of the revo- 
lutionary movement. The recent political reaction 
shows to what an extent the feeling of want of secur- 
ity has taken hold of capital. All the little shopkeep- 
ers—believing, poor fools, what their press tells them 
about the movement—have helped the reaction, to 
save themselves, as they think. They do not compre- 
hend they are doomed anyway. ‘The authorities have 
imprisoned our comrades and suppressed our papers— 
but in vain—our ideas spread the more rapidly. In 
the bulk nearly 100 years imprisonment has been 
meted out to us Anarchists in England. A move- 
ment is on foot for a mitigation or remission of some 
of the sentences, which were scandalous in their sever- 
ity, varying from 5 to 20 years penal servitude. But 
the cause goes marching on, and nothing now can 
stop it. The conspiracy of the capitalists to starve 
the workers into submission and then brag about or- 
ganizing industry is being exposed. The workers now 
wish to organize for themselves without masters or 
rulers. It is for us as Anarchists to transform this 
desire into action. And a ‘‘merrie England’’ and a 
moral England will develop from our work. 


London, England. Joun TuRNER. 


The Anarchists in France. 


In an article, in the ‘‘Free Review’’ for August, 
entitled ‘‘“The March of Socialism in France’’, the 
well known French scientist, A. Hamon, says: 

“This party (the Allemanistes) is numbering not 
far from 200,000 adherents.... The ideas of the Alle- 
manistes are very revolutionary, for though they take 
part in parliamentary elections it is rather for the 
purposes of agitation and propaganda than as a direct 
means to their ends. Between the extreme party of 
the Allemanistes and the Anarchist Communists and 
Collectivists there is no great difference except that 
the Anarchists advocate abstention from voting alto- 
gether.... The Anarchists divide into groups which 
differ in their ideals. ‘The ‘‘Individualists’’ cannot be 
classed among the Socialists, and are a very small 
number. ‘The others are ‘‘Communists’’, and conse- 
quently Socialists.... The philosophers of the party, 
Elisee Reclus, Jean Grave, and others do not want 
organization so called. They believe that general dif- 
fusion of their ideas will so operate on the masses 
that the proper development of Society will arise, so 
to speak, spontaneously. Others again, like Emile 
Pouget, C. Malato, Sebastien Faure, and Sanlaville 
represent, or, to speak more in accordance with their 
ideas, are ‘‘comrades’’ of the party of ‘“‘revolt’’.... 
The number of Anarchists in France may be set down 
at not less than 60,000, spread fairly in the diverse 
quarters of France, but mainly in the large towns. 
The influence of their agitation has been extraordi- 
nary, and its general effect upon the Socialists has 
been to strengthen their organisations at the same 
time that it had broken down the rigid line of de- 
marcation, and given all the associations a marked 
tendency towards extreme ideas, though not extreme 
methods. Amongst the Anarchists, also, it is quite 
singular to find the names of some of the most brilli- 
ant of the younger generation of authors and artists in 
France: Bernard Lazare, Maurice Pujo, Feneon, Max- 
imilien Luce, Paul Adam, D. Saurin, Octave Mir- 
beau, and a host of others.”’ ; 

Setting down the number of Anarchist Commun- 
ists at present in France at 60,000, we stand to the 
Socialists ‘‘en masse’’, who polled at the last election 
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600,000 votes, like 1 to 10. But taking into consider- 
ation ‘‘the extraordianry influence of our agitation’’ 
upon the Socialists and further the fact mentioned by 
Hamon that ‘‘Between the extreme party of the Alle- 
manistes and the Anarchist Communists and Collect- 
ivists there is no great difference’? even now, we may 
be justified in predicting that on the final day of the 
liquidation of bourgeois Society, the number of So- 
cialists in France desirous of retaining some sort of a 
skeleton ‘‘State’’, will have dwindled down to such 
insignificance that the best for them to do will be— 


to ‘jump’ with the rest into Anarchy. What a poor 
future for state socialism this ! 
FREEDOM, OR PROTECTION? WHICH? 


What do we want? Briefly, Justice. And what 
does Justice mean? Surely, that every one should 
have, in the game of life, what we instinctively grant 
in all ordinary ‘‘games’’—a fair show. In other words, 
what we really want is equality of opportunity for all. 

It seems to me that this is the ideal for which 
all just-minded men and women are dimly groping ; 
that the true complaint of all who find themselves 
outside the circle of monopoly is that they do not 
have a fair chance in life; and that, if this should, 
or could, be granted, social discontent would immedi- 
ately cease. 

This was what the Socialists of the earlier portion 
of this century incessantly proclaimed. ‘They declar- 
ed that the workers, being divorced from the means 
of production, were at the mercy of monopoly, and 
they insisted that this unnatural divorce should be 
once and for ever put an end to. Even Lassalle, the 
idol of the now authoritarian school of Social Demo- 
crats, defined his aim as being to give to every man 
and woman an economic standing-ground, from which 
to work out his or her development. 

We have departed from this simple and truly in- 
dividualistic basis. Children of untold ages of tyran- 
nical oppression, and slavish subserviency, we have 
endeavored to shape inherited institutions to a philo- 
sophy never dreamed of in the period that gave those 
institutions birth. Our whole legal system is based 
upon the ancient Roman jurisprudence; it dates from 
an age that knew and cared nothing about general 
human rights, and accepted slavery as part of an in- 
evitable order. How can you twist such laws to fit 
our modern ethics? It is impossible to get satisfact- 
ory results by pouring the wine of new thought into 
skins rotten with the putridity of centuries. 

Philosophically considered the whole labor agita- 
tion swirls around the question, ‘‘Freedom or Protec- 
tion—which? ‘The terms are used, of course, in their 
widest sense. Observe the prompt certainty with 
which inherited tendencies assert themselves. 

For centuries the masses have been governed ; 
therefore the masses are eagerly anxious to be gov- 
erned still. Now the art of governing is simply to 
pluck the goose alive, while fondling and professing 
to protect it. Not only must it be kept from incon- 
venient squawking, but it must be made to cackle 
with delight during the cheerful operation. Much de- 
pends, of course, upon the operator’s tact and skill, 
but, as the art is an old one and is highly paid, it 
has been naturally brought to great perfection. Hence 
it comes about that the workers, when offered their 
choice of Freedom or Protection, in ninety-nine cases 
out of a hundred insist that the ‘‘Authorities’’ shall 
supply them with the latter. 

What matters it whether the plucking is done by 
the hands of the king, of the priest, or of the deputy 
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professing to act on the majority’s behalf? The pro- 
cess and the results are always identically the same. 
As the powers and functions of the governors in- 
crease those of the governed correspondingly decline ; 
as the directors multiply the directed must sweat 
more profusely to support them. Consider only that 
the cost of government in Europe for the year 1865 
was $1,950,000,000, and for 1889 was over $4,000,000, 
ooo. And Europe is steadily growing democratic ! 
Yet myself was assaulted upon a public platform by 
an enthusiastic Socialist Labor Party organizer for at- 
tempting to speak in opposition to the new religion 
of ‘‘Adoration of the State.’’ A few weeks afterwards 
the A. R. U. strike threw a side-light on the blessed- 
ness of Government monopolies. 

Do you want to be protected? ‘The State will be 
only too happy to lend you its assistance; for times 
are hard and there are thousands of deserving politi- 
cians who feel entirely competent to carry out the 
contract. It already protects you from hard labor by 
so tieing up the land of your country that the poor 
man cannot touch it. If you had free land you might 
be tempted to try your hands at cultivation, which is 
laborious and disagreeable. The money problem is 
confessedly a hard one. It solves this for you by 
establishing a currency dependent upon the price of 
gold and silver that can be extracted from the earth. 
This, obviously, gives the miners work, and, by stop- 
ping the circulation of commodities, saves you heaps 
of trouble. In a word, by forcing the monopolists to 
do the work of the country, it relieves the general 
public of an incalculable load of care. It is far better 
for the goose that it should have its pinions clipped ; 
if it were once allowed to indulge in the luxnry of 
flight there is no knowing what accidents might hap- 
pen. 

Freedom is a bore. It means that we ourselves 
should do our own thinking for ourselves; that we 
ourselves should do the producing, and have to handle 
all our product. It means a lot of labor and respon- 
sibility, which it were foolish to undertake so long as 
noble-hearted philanthropists stand ready to assume 
the job. 

Long live the State! It has gloriously protected 
the helpless masses in the past, and it will see that 
they never fall into destitution in the future. Every 
preacher and politician in the country vouches for its 
reliability, and such highly remunerated instructors 
must necessarily know, you know. 

It is a great institution, is the State, for securing 
equality of opportunity for all. : 
AW, Es KON 


This journal is to have twelve pages of reading 
matter. An accident that occurred to the printer close 
before going to press prevented us from bringing out 
THE REBEL in the size designed for it. Next issue 
will be of the full number of pages. 


* * 
* 


Owing to a misunderstanding of the publishers 
my name has been prematurely announced as Editor 
of THe REBEL. Circumstances do not at present per- 
mit me to assume the responsibilities of that position, 
and the credit of the literary part of the undertaking 
is due solely to comrade Mowbray. If at some future 
time the duties fall to me, announcement will be 
made to that effect. 

VOLTAIRINE DE CLEYRE. 


THE 


77) 


AUSTRIA. 


The Minister of War does not let any occasion 
pass to impress on Parliament the necessity of tak- 
ing energetic steps to counteract the spread of So- 
cialistic tendencies in the Army. A few cases show- 
ing the life soldiers lead might explain how it is 
that the old notions of dicipline and loyalty are 
dying out. In the military prisons of Dobrzan a 
soldier was kept for five days without food or drink 
during the hard frost of last winter which treatment 
caused his death. Another was beaten and tortured 
systematically by two sergeants for months, till he 
committed suicide. A sergeant of a regiment, situated 
at Przempsler in Galicia, maltreated the soldiers in 
his company for months in so cruel a manner that 
26 of them combined for the purpose of killing him. 
The 26 were tried by court martial for the murder 
and found guilty. 13 of them were convicted to 
death and shot, the other 13 were sentenced to penal 
servitude for life. It was proved in the course of 
the trial that amongst other things, he had forced 
the soldiers to lie in the snow, and then walked 
over them with spurred boots and beaten them with 
whips. Perhaps such occurrences explain the spread 
of Socialistic views sufficiently. 


The book of our comrade Jean Grave—‘‘Moribund 
Society and the Anarchists’’—which scared so much 
a short time ago the bourgeoisie of France, whose 
blind wrath as best voiced by the representatives of 
middle class ‘justice’ was echoed by a sentence con- 
demning our friend to five years imprisonment, could 
not for a considerable time find an English publisher. 
The question: ‘“‘What’s to be done?’ which our com- 
rades had to face was rationally answered by a young 
enthusiast of our cause, Olive Rosetti of the London 
Torch, who acting in accordance with the saying: 
“help thyself’, undertook to render the English ver- 
sion of that book. The work is to appear owing to 
a lack of funds (a thing so common among Anarch- 
ists), in fractions of 8 pages each, at the price of ro 
Cts. per instalment. Liberty loving friends and all 
who aspire towards an entire change in our present 
‘dying’? society will not be slow in aiding the enter- 
prise by immediately subscribing to it. All communi- 
cations should be addressed to the Torch, 127 Ossul- 
ston Street, London, N. W., England. Exchanges 
are kindly requested to copy. 


We shall at all times endeavor to fill our col- 
ummns with articles of the best known writers on the 
subject of Anarchist Communism. The names of P. 
Kropotkine, Reclus, Edelmann, Owen and Holmes 
should be sufficient guarantee of the literary charac- 
ter of THE REBEL. We shall try to avoid becoming 
narrow minded or dogmatic, and shall welcome con- 
tributions from writers whose opinions may be adverse 
to ours. 

The question of trades unionism and co-operation 
will receive that attention which they merit, and we 
shall at all times, without fear, draw attention to their 
mistakes. 


The publishers of THe REBEL herewith express 
their hearty thanks to all those labor organizations 
as well as individuals who aided them in their enter- 
prise, announcing at the same time that Mr. Jamcs 
Wesson of Roxbury, B. 75, is the lucky owner of the 
suit of clothes donated by the Union Co-operative 
Tailors’ Society of this city- 
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Dear Comrades! 


Representatives of the different Anarchist-Com- 
munist groups lately met in London for the purpose 
of discussing the steps to be taken with regard to 
next year’s Labor Congress and to consider in which 
way the Congress could be made most useful to the 
interests of the working classes. The prevailing opin- 
ion was that all means should be tried to gain admit- 
tance to the Congress for delegates of Associations 
and Groups opposed to political action and that no 
steps should be neglected, in order to make it clear 
to the worker, that his wretched and degraded posi- 
tion is due to the economic conditions of the present 
system and that any alteration brought about by Par- 
liamentary or Political action could only be palliative 
and afford, at the most, only temporary relief. It 
was decided to issue a leaflet explaining the absurdity 
of excluding from an International Socialists’ Congress 
any section of the workers and showing in all its 
naked absurdity the claim of the believers in Parlia- 
mentary action to speak for the whole of the working 
class. This leaflet will be further discussed at a 
meeting called for the middle of September and will 
afterwards be published in all the papers which advo- 
cate views similar ‘to those expressed in it. 

In the meantime, it would be useful if all com- 
tades, who believe that the problem, being an econo- 
mical one, can only be solved by an entire change of 
the economic conditions of to-day, would confer with 
each other and communicate their views as to the 
best steps to be taken inthis matter to the London 
comrades who, being on the spot, are in the best po- 
sition to carry them out. Any communication ad- 
dressed to the undersigned, at 127 Ossulston Street, 
Lendon, W. C., will be immediately put before the 
next meeting held after the receipt of the communi- 


cation. With fraternal greetings, 
F. G. Pau. 
GOVERNMENT AND ANARCHY. 
What is Anarchy ? The negation of Government. 
What is the negation of govern- 
ment? The affirmation of the people 
What is the affirmation of the 
people? Individual Liberty. 
What is individual liberty? The sovereignity of each. 
What is the sovereignity of 


each? Equality. 


What is Equality? Solidarity 
What is Solidarity? Social order. 
What, then, is Anarchy? SOCIAL ORDER! 
What is Government? The negation of the People. 
What is the negation of the 
people? The affirmation of political 
authority. 
What is the affirmation of 
political authority? Individual dependence. 
What is individual depend- 
ence? Class supremacy. 
What is class supremacy? Inequality. 
What is inequality? Antagonism. 
What is antagonism? Civil war. 
What, then, is Government? CIVIL WAR! 


COMRADES, AGITATE for THE REBEL! 
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ANARCHIST JOURNALS. 
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